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OF THE PRODIGAL MUGWUMP. 


“1 will arise and go to my father.” 
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THE CZAR OF AMERICA. 


Noman could be trusted with irresponsible 
power, from the beginning of the world till 
now. 
ing.” 

It is less sufe to give a man or a corpora- 


The good autocrats all ‘* die a-born- 


tion power in a republic than in a monarchy, 
because here there is no political autocrat to 
knock on the head money autocrats. Per- 
haps that is just what we need and will 
have to resort to—one strong, healthy des- 
pot in the place of many petty tyrants. 
Quien sabe? With our present form of 
government this country is the paradise of 
grasping, audacious and merciless men. 


** But the people rule in this country and | 


they are stronger than any man or set of 
men,” quotha, 

Are they? How often do good 
unite to match bad men in 


men 


TO CORRESPONDENTS AND CONTRIBUTORS. | 


THE JUDGE. 


the average man and how many will sink 
the individual in the citizen? From the 
man who sells his birthright on election day 
for the price of twenty beers, to the grain 
speculator who would starve millions for a 
margin, or the bank syndicate that would 
wreck the nation to increase the value of its 
own assets, where does patriotism stand in a 
conflict with interest? 

‘*No danger,” Sir Optimist? When a 
leading New York paper congratulates the 
banks of New York on being organized so 
that they can dietate to Congress and the 
government, it is not idle 
For they already act on the idea, and have by 


mere words. 
aid of one of their guild in the national treasu- 
ry nullified the laws of congress and the con- 
stitution of the United States. They have 
actually usurped the powers of government 
and over-ridden and reversed the will of the 
people, in the national finances. 

So, then, up with your hats, fellow citi- 
zens, for New York Clearinghouse! Long 


Live the Czar! 





THE TRAP OF TRADE. 


The trade papers and mercantile agencies 
thousand failures in 
year and the philosophers of finance give 


report ten business a 


about the same number of reasons for the 


| chronic panic. 





combination? 


The people must be united and rallied, if | 


at all,in a good cause by honest means. 
Their oppressors act most 
just the contrary lines. 
troubled with 
comparison. 
‘There is no danger to liberty. Corpora- 
tion managers are as American, patriotic and 
just as is the average citizen,” quotha. 
Which is not saying too much. Put the 


effectively on 
The people are 
consciences. There is no 


temptation of power or great wealth before | 


' 


Why shouldn’t THE 
when every scribbler moralizes over finance? 
We reduce the business problem to a 


JUDGE vaticinate, 


syllogism. 

Men fail in business because they can’t 
pay their debts. 

If they had not bought 
would not have had any debts. 


on credit they 


Hence, if they had not any credit they 
could not have failed. 

But as bankruptcy destroys credit, the 
cause of failure, the evil would seem to have 
power of self cure, and if we give the mer- 
cantile community credit enough it will in 
the end get rid of this pregnant source of 
business embarassment. 


This seems reasonable. But we find 
that it works according to its logic only on 
a limited scale. Manifestly, where the 


whole commercial world is going on credit 
and to smash together, this sort of heroic 
remedy universal 


means suspension of 


business. This is impossible, of course, 
and their must be a renewal of credit for 
bankrupts. 

Thus credit, as a remedy on the the allo- 
pathic principle, works by destroying its 
patient, which is regular enough to meet 
the approval of the old school. But ap- 
plied on the homeopathic principal of 
giving a man who has been ruined by 
credit ‘‘ more of the same ” to set him up 
again, it may cure. 

Anyway, it is a necessity, and, hard times 
or flush times, there will always be plenty of 
men eager to take the chances in that trap. 


THE PARABLE. 


A certain Grand Old Party had a large 
family of sons, some of whom got cranky 
about the way the Old Man was running 
the heuse, and without as much as saying 
“by vour leave,” they ran away from home. 
They took with them a liberal patrimony, 
in the shape of reputation and influence, 
that they had accumulated, 

One of them took his journey into a far 
country and had a h. o. t. for gay 
season with rapid youths of that clearing. 

He soon ran through his patrimony in 
this way and was fain to join himself to a 
citizen of that country to boom the latter’s 
chances for a big office. When 
a divy, however, this poor prodigal was 
The best that the boss would 
do for him was to set him to tending and 
feeding stock for his board. And sch board! 
Nothing but husks and 
the boss was giving his herd. 

This was hard lines for the Prodigal, for 
he discovered 


one 


it came to 


counted out. 


promises sucn as 


that a decent man amorg 
hogs gets less consideration than the poorest 
shoat. 

himself one 
***S no place for a man bred a Re- 


publican among these beastly Democrats. 


He came to morning and 


said: 


good 


They have neither appreciation nor 
fodd. If their bogs will not give them any- 
thing better than husks, what can I expect? 
It was bad enough before, and now he pro- 
poses to turn the herd, and me with them, 
out on the Hill where no grass or Flower 
can be found. I’ve had enough of this. I 
and get back to the Grand 
Old Party, where 1am known and appre- 
ciated and where everybody is taken care of 


will arise 


in some decent fashion.” And he went. 





UNTIL— 

The Chieago bankers’ convention de- 
manded that the United States shut down 
on silver until it has secured international 
coinage uniformity—a thing that never was 
effected though many times tried. Give us 
some more-probable limit. Say the govern- 
ment shuts down on silver until New York 
millionaires chip in the million dollars for the 
Grant monument; or until wrial navigation 
the telegraph and tele- 
phone wires are buried; or the Democracy 
adopts civil service reform; or bankers be- 
come patriotic and intelligent; 


is successful; or 


or—until 
the millennium. 





A Safe Wager. 


It is a safe gamble that you couldn’t get 
together a national convention of faro-ban- 
kers who would display such varied and 
unique ignorance of their specialty as the 
late convention of national bankers, at Clii- 
cago, exhibited of the history and laws of 
finance. One would think from the way 
bank officials run, and their banks do not, 
that they were all collegians, educated in 
nothing but athletics. 
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IT’S ENGLISH, YOU KNOW. 


JUDGE. 


The German Policeman Has a Little Talk With a Nice, Clean Dude. 


By Julian Ralph, Autho 


There was a nice, clean, neatly dressed young fellow standing in 
front of a brown stone mansion the other day when the German 


Policeman came along. The young fellow was 


height of the London fashion of a year ago, as near to the absolu- 


tely correct thing as any imi- 
tator of English fashions ever 
gets in thiscountry. The two 
fell to talking. 

**Vat for are you growing 
dem leedle side boards for?” 
the German Policeman asked; 
‘drying to build a_ fence 
around your face to keeb your 
goot looks from _ slipping 
avay? ” - 
‘* Aw,” said the young fel- 
low; ‘‘ yaas; it’s English, you 
know.” 

“Und your funny shoes 
und shkin tight preeches und 
leedle diamond = ring und 
shdrange looking  valking 
shtick, is dot all English, you 
know? ” 

‘* Aw, yaas; quite English, 
you know,” said the young 
fellow. 

** Voll,” the Policeman said; 
‘so long, my young frent; 
goot morning. I haf no use 
for you. If your poor old far- 
der should make a bresent of 
you tome I vould not know 
vot to done mit you. You 
aind bretty enough for a bar- 
lor ornament und you are too 
large to draffel arount tied mit 
a sdring to a hand organ. 
You are guildy uf asord uf 
indecent oxbosure uf an empdy 
skull, but I can’d arresd you 
for dot.” 

‘““Oh, come off,” said the 
young fellow; ‘‘you are an 
old man and don’t care about 
dress and style and all that 
sort of thing. If 
English thing; I know you would, right up to the 


‘*Py Chimany Hooky!” said the German Policeman, growing 


strangely excited; ‘‘if I efferdo vot you call der 


vill pe insite uf my coffin, afder I am dead und blanted. 
be seen arount alife, imidading der Chinese or der nigger mins- 


drels, but neffer der English. 
imidade 





WHO THEY ARE. 


Who puts me in my little bed 

And, ere my little prayer is said, 

Is hunting live-stock in my head? 
My mother. 


Who lectures me four times a week, 
And marvels, when the wash-tubs leak, 
That I can look so awful meek? 

My dad. 


Who feeds her ‘‘ cousins” with our ham, 

Our cold roast-beef and peas and lamb, 

But keeps me short on current jam?— 
Our Bridget. 


Who, when I hide behind a chair, 

And calmly listen to a pair 

Of idiots, will almost swear? — 
My sister. 








you were young and rich you’d do the| sdyle in 


der roddenest morals owdsite from Utah—is dot it? Der 





dressed in the | imidade dot? 


P naeies, —— , ' aati’) 





handle.” | away. 

English ding it 
5 a=) a. 

I might you know. 


— 


Who will not with myself agree, 

And knocks the stufling out of me, 

Because I’m not as big as he?— 
My brother. 


Who comes to see us once a year 

And gives me thirteen cents to clear 

And not return while she is near?— 
My maiden aunt. 


Who meets me when on errands bent 
And says, ‘I'll be a president,” 


And starts my bank-account—one cent!?— 


My wealthy uncle. 


Who gives me everything she’s got, 


And pawns her clothes for what she’s not? 


Bless her dear heart I’ve not forgot— 
"Tis Grandma! 


CLYDE. 


of the “Sun’s German Barber,” Etc. 


‘ i, 


England, aind it?” 


| encouraging. 


bulldozing uf all der saffage dribes py Africa una Asia, only to 
sneak avay ven Pismark growls or Russia shows fight? Shall I 
Der nobility, how apowd dot? 
| bonds liffing in vice und vickedness on der sufferings uf der poor 


A lot of lazy vaga- 


und der hard vorking beople? Is 
dot der oxamble for me to fol- 
low. Chiminy Gristmas! is it 
der glothes vich are pedder as 
ours? Can’d ve make as goot 
% cloth und find chust as goot 
dailers to make it up? Oh, 
=, der sborts, eh? It’s a fineg un- 
dry for sborts, is it? Vhy, you 
| miseraple chackanapes, vot 
sbort can England lead Amer- 
ica at oxcept der burchase und 
sale uf leedle girls? Not any 
dot I effer heard uf. Dot 
leedle Nye Yorker, Myers, can 
run der lecks off der pesd run- 
ners in England; Captain Po- 
gaurdus can shoot der eyes avay 
from der pesd English shooters; 
Fitzgerald can valk more miles 
py sex days as all der English- 
men in England; der Buritan 
can sail all around all der 
pesd English boats, und so it 
goes. 

** My idiot frent,” said the 
Policeman, laying one hand 
tenderly on the young fellow’s 
shoulder; ‘‘ dake my atvice, if 
you vant to cut a pig shine at 
vearing showy glothes, haf 
your dailor make up a suit out 
of a gupple uf large American 
flags, like Ungle Sam in der 
‘ gomic bapers. Don’t dink 

3 yourselluf smard uf your 
roa breddy leedle sisder marries 
some rich English loafer or if 
We you can tress yourselluf like 
some titled plackleg in Lon- 
don. 

‘* Heavy betting is all der 
he asked as he turned to 


ot 
go 


‘* Ah, yaas,” said the young fellow; ‘‘all the fellers bet very 
heavily in London, you know—that is, if they’ve got the money, 


‘* Goot,” said the German Policeman, ‘‘ go in and bet all you 
Vot haf der English got for me to got on Ungle Sam und dake in all der English money bossible. 
‘ou vont lose vonce in fife year, betting effery day.’ 


> 


THE INDIGNATION of the daily papers at 
the southern magazine, Divie, for making up 
a contribution by Samuel J. Randall, out of 
speeches that he sent its editor marked, is 
We infer that there are never 


| to be any more interviewing press reporters. 


THE TRAIN loaded with New York dele- 
gates to the Democratic Convention had to 
be run through without stop to prevent 
depredations on property en route. The 
Lowland farmer did not fear the Highland 
raiders more than property owners around 
New York fear a delegation of the flower of 
City Democracy, the ‘‘ gentlemen ” of the 


| Halls and Clubs. 
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ON THE ROAD. 


«* Let’s go to church, boys,” Josh Brown suggested one Sunday 
evening. . 

‘IT don’t mind,” Cusby assented, ‘‘but to which particular 
gospel foundry shall we go? I’m not posted on the various dox- 
ology works of St. Louis. 

‘*T passed a Methodist meeting-house this morning a few blocks 
from here where they have corgregational singing, I remarked, 
‘“T know everybody was taking a hand by the racket. 
there.” 

‘«T like that sort of thing, too,” Josh said. 
past seven now, isn’t it? Let’s obambulate. ~- 

A short walk brought us to the church and an obliging usher 
showed us to a pew just as the organ introductory ceased and the 
choir took its innings. The selection rendered was a verse of the 
familiar hymn beginning: 


Let’s go 


it's nearly half- 


**T love to steal awhile away 
From every cumb’ring care, 

And spend the hours of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer.’ 


The performance of a choir, always reminds me of a running | 


race. The singers, to be- 
gin with, get off badly; 
they pass each other a 
dozen times on the track, 
but—and here lies the 
difference—they invaria- 
bly come under the wire 
together at the finish. 

This choir was no ex- 
ception to the rule. The 
soprano, a cream filly, 
colors green and gold, 
when the flag fell, took 
the lead at a great pace, 
singing ** [love—I love— 
I love—” Just here, the 
tenor, a fly-bitten piebald, 
colors black and white, 
by arush got his nose a 
bit ahead with ‘‘ I love to 
although there , 
was clear daylight between 
the filly and the field 
from the start. And so 
the pair ran the first 
eighth while the contral- 
to, a sorrel with white 
stockiugs on the fore legs 
—I couldn’t see her hind 
legs—and the bass a fine 
roan, eighteen hands, ifa 
finger, ran abreast to the 
words ‘I love to—I love 
When the quar- 
tette reached the quarter post, all four were neck and neck: ‘‘] 
love to steal,” but at this point, under the influence of spur and 
whip, the bass got a lead of about a length: ‘‘ Awhile away.” 
From this point until the flyers showed up at the third quarter, 
the music was very softly rendered—that is, it was difficult on ac- 
count of distance and obstructions to the vision, to distinguish 
from the grand stand which horse had the lead, but at the third 
quarter post the sorrell—I mean the contralto—was several 
lengths ahead: ‘Spend the hours of setting day in hum—” she 
piped, while the others in a bunch were apparently gaining, although 
they were still much occupied with ‘‘ cumb’ring care.” However, 
the sorrell seemed to feel the pace and lag a little while the others 
put on a spurt and, as I expected, all four came under the string 
together neck and neck ‘‘ in humble, grateful prayer.” 

Then, according to league rules, the minister went to the bat. 
After a bit he gave out a hymn and, as I had predicted, everybody 
chipped in and looked pleasant. I remember there was a bench in 
our pew about eighteen inches high and we three—all of us six- 
footers—stood in a row on this article of furniture and sang for 
keeps. We were much flattered to perceive that our fellow wor- 





steal,” 


tenn” 


shippers kindly noticed our attitude and by their smiles indicated 
their appreciation of our efforts. 

A little later, while the choir sang an offertory, a collection was 
taken up, and here Gus Cusby made a bad break. 



















A bald-headed old chap who had occupied the pew in front of 
us did the canvassing in our district. Brown whispered as the 
plate approached: 

‘* Let’s ante a dollar apiece, boys.” 

He and I dropped in a slug each, but poor Gus, in his hurry, 
fished out of his pocket and put in the plate a yellow ivory disk— 
in fact, a faro chip. 

“Oh,” he exclaimed in a loud whisper, “I made a mistake, 
sir. Allow me please to correct it?” 

‘** Don’t trouble yourself, voung man,” said the collector serene- 
ly. ‘Every thing goes. That chip is current. It is cashable 
at Bludsoe’s at any time. Value, five dollars.” 

With that the bald-headed man chuckled and passed on while 
Gus faced to the front and groaned under his breath. 

I think he was too pre-ocenpied to notice for a few minutes 
what was going on about him, but Josh nudged me and grinned 
when the minister gave out the next. ; 

‘* Bretheren,” he said, ‘‘ we will now all join in singing the 4- 
11-44th hymn: ‘Why should we mourn departed friends.’ All 
sing.” 

During this hymn the collector returned to his pew and when 
the congregation sat down took his seat directly in front of 
Cusby. He looked comfortable and happy, and even when 
the preacher had started in on his sermon and _his eyes 
closed in slumber, as should the eyes of every fat, bald- 
headed church pillar at that stage of the game, a cheerful 
smile played about the corners of his mouth. 

Augustus was slow in recovering his spirits. He frowned 
and pulled his moustache nervously for some time, while 
Josh and I watched him curiously. We knew that Gus 
Cusby would never Jet anv man get the bulge on him with- 
out making at least one grand kick, and therefore, were 
not greatly surprised when presently the wrinkles on his 
brow flattened out and his eyes began to twinkle. We 
were satisfied then that he had called the turn. 

Gus drew a handkerchief from his pocket and covering 
—_ his lips, began to hum like 
SS O—S> &@ sure-enough mosquito, 

> Although I was quite 
aware that the season was 
mid-winter and the lo- 
ality St. Louis, so per- 
fect was the imitation 
that I imagined for a mo- 
ment that I was located 
in the midst of the Hack- 
ensack swamp, and that a 
genuine Jersey ‘‘skeeter,” 
the size of a snipe was 
hovering in my immediate 
neighborhood. 

The old bat in front 
began to show signs that 
he also appreciated the 
perfect character of the 
He half opened his eyes and moved his head nervously. 












imitation. 
Then Gus allowed his insect to fly away and the man slumbered 


again. After a bit back came the mosquito and circled about the 
old chap’s ears. Gus took his bamboo stick in hand and lightly 
touching the slumberer’s bald cranium produced to the life the pe- 
culiar ‘‘ zip” which is the invariable ejaculation of every properly 
educated gallinipper on alighting. His royal giblets slapped the 
top of his head viciously, but the insect escaped easily and flew 
away singing scornfully. He came back, though, as soon as his vic- 
tim had closed his eyes. This time the collector thumped his 
right ear. During the next round he batted himself in the back of 
the neck. Still his enemy managed to avoid punishment, and 
every time flew away unharmed returning when time was called, 
fat and saucy as ever, and fresh as a daisy. 

Luckily the sermon was short and the tormented was able, with 
some sort of propriety, to escape to the vestibule whence his tor- 
mentor could not follow him. Hotand miserable, the poor old 
ham staggered down the aisle mopping the perspiration from his 
face. His hairless head was of a uniform magenta tint, except 
where certain bumps, the work of his own hands, were capped 
with black and blue spots. The whole formed a pleasing combi- 


nation of color which was appreciated more, perhaps, 
by the giggling small boys in the rear pews than by the 
| colorist himself. L. L. LANG. 
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BAD EFFECT OF TOO 


LITERAL 


SUNDAY SCHOOL 


MorHEr—‘** No, darling, dolly can’t go to heaven!” 
MotHer DarLting—** Never mind, Dollie, if Dollie tan't do to heaven, we will both of us do to H—~” 


CAPTAIN BRAVELY’S DAUGHTER AND HER 
PENSION EXPERIENCE. 
Oh, Captain Bravely’s daughter was a comely little 
creature, 


And very sensible she was with nature yet un 


tried; 
A comfortable income would have been another 
feature 
In this little maiden’s his’try—if the captain hadn't 
died! 


And tho’ she cried her eyes near out, it was a satis 

faction 
To think that her beloved papa had for his nation 

fought, 

And that he’d gained distinction in a certain noted 
action,— 

For which his graceful country now would treat 
her as it ought. 


So the cheerful little maiden dried 
looked about her 
To make an application for a pension right away. 
And though she trembled just a bit her feelings 
couldn’t rout her 
From starting for the office she was told without 
delay. 


her tears and 


But dear! there were somany horrid lawyers, pens, 
and papers, 





That the maiden’s heart 


some timid fears; 


there within grew up 


| Her brain was quite bewildered with their legisla 


tive capers, 


e > oabale ‘ . 
vepubiles are 


unvrateful,” said the little maid in 
tears. 


The officers all said they knew her father had 
abetted 
His country, and his services were valued very 
high 
But still the legal fact remained—and dceply they 
regretted— 
The maiden couldn’t prove the war had made het 


papa die! 


And so the little maiden passed through many a 
troubled hour, 


One day upheld by promised hope, the next en 
rapped in grief; 
Until to stand it any more she really hadn't power, 


And begged them straight to end the case that she 
might have—relief! 
The lawyers said ‘A trifling 
strained to mention— 
What fee, ma'am? 


smal] 


fact we feel con 

Well, for you we’ l make it 

three eighty-five! 

The fact is, we have always known you'd never 
eet the yp nsion, 


And truly--—'tis a pity that your pa is not alive!” 


Ther 


In 


TEACHING. 


all 


the pile 


erect d.,- - 





) 


MISS NANCY MAGUIRE. 


Miss Nancy Maguire 

Loved to sit near the fire 
With her chair tilted higher; 
Thus it was her desire 

To sit and pe rspire 

Which kindled the ire 

Of her cold-blooded sire 
Who was keen as a briar. 
Now, th 
Like a funeral pyre 
Leaped highe 
And at last it 
O, the end it was dire!— 
For poor Miss Maguire 


Now plays on a lyre 


treacherous fire 


rand higher, 


crept nivh her, 


| In the Heave nly choir. 


H, WELLINGTON, 


Abstract Profanity. 


a My patienc tes eXx- 
claimed the young doctor 
at the restaurant, as the 
waiter sent the tea over 
the table in a shower. 

**My conscience! ” ejac- 
ulated the lawyer oppo- 
site. 

‘Really, gentlemen,” 
expostulated the waiter, 

‘you can hardly be more 
shocked at my careless- 
ness than I at your ab- 


stract profanity. 





R. MORGAN, 


A MAN HAS built a 
steam engine that will 
stand on a gold dollar. 
It must be one of those 


| gold dollars that a mil- 


lionaire can sit on and 
never tire. : 


—- 1— ()— 1 — 


of evidence the lawyer's brains 


Though they had queried far and near, unmind 
ful of the distance,- 


That if her father hadn’t died, he'd n« 


collected 


istence, 


was but one established fact 


they’d after all 
»w be in ex 


DUVVA. 





Mrs HEAVYWEIGHT 


stirs 


} 


nt 


Mr. H 


A BURGLAR ALARM 


* Well, for Hleaven’s sake 
and they will . 


‘Oh, there's robbers 


stay down. 
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A SEASIDE ECHO. 


JAY B. JUNIOR. 


‘The constellations rushing forth to pave with fire the skies” 
Were winking down upon them with their weather-beaten eyes, 
But they noted not the falling of the twilight cold and gray 
That was snufling out the splendor of the after-glow of day, 
For the moon, a silver crescent, climbed above the eastern bar 
With its nether lip encircling a scintillating star 

And who thinks about the weather with his Polly by his side 
And a coming separation at the turning of the tide 


Ah! you charming little Polly, 


} 
} 

Time can ne'er efface the picture of that parting by the shore. 
She was but a fisher’s daughter of the fishing upper ten, | 
| 

| 


While her father fished for fishes, she a fisher 


And the lazy summer idlers, who had sought her smiles to gain, 

In their misery acknowledged she had driven them insane; 

And the net results of angling with this Syren of the sea 
Were a temporary heartache and a pleasant memory 

The minutes chase each other in their unrelenting flight, 

on has clambered to the zenith of the night, 


And the rising m¢ 
As dimly in the offing shines 
The signal of departure from the 
They: 


"Tis the fatal parting 


hour, and he feels his ec 


A climax in the fishing line is 


In her eyes he looks a challenge, laughing lashes toss it back, 


And the last 
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A COLORED PHILOSOPHER. 


Mrs. JACKSON 
sun yaurself, George 


-** What fur you sit dah all day an 
i Wash ington Jackson ? Doing 
n u ffi i ain't dew ty fur lo sport your family "spe ctible. 
No one ebber gets along sitting still.” 

Gro. Wash 
—that's erere 


de nature 


—‘* Dah world moves an’ I move wid it 
uf fur a man who ain't buckinw agin 


ob things.” 


though he never see y 


a brilliant flamin 
‘Water Witch's” 
Then comes a click, click, clanking, o'er the waters of the bay, 
re heaving short the anchor, and will soon be under way 
yurage fail, 
trembling in the scale; 


vood-bye is silenced in a smothered fishing smack. 
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democrat. 


fill all the offices with 





ou more, 


was of men, ee 
sense or wit? 
men or outsiders. <A 


hostess. 
g speck 


deck; 


half famished, for he 


This story teaches us 
by words. 


Rather Steep. 

“<I believe Vermont is the roughest | 
piece of territory in the country,” said 
young Terwilliger to the troop of 
free-born Americans who were indus- 
triously holding down the chairs and 
boxes in the general variety store at 
“The Centre.” ‘I was through parts 
of the state on a sulky last summer, 
and I came to lots of hills I hardly 
dare ride down without chaining the 
wheels.” 

‘Speaking of hills,” interrupted 
the man with neck-whiskers, rising 
from his seat on the shoe-box and 
sampling the cheese. ‘‘ A man don’t | 
know what a hill is till he has been 
to Montana. I was out there three 
years ago; and if you’ll take my word 
for it, | saw hills that a man couldn’t 
ride down on _ horse-back without 
chaining both hind legs! ” 
R. MORGAN, | 


‘* Why do you tease me so?” 
| she replied, ‘‘ you would not have marriage like a coffin, that one 
enjoys without knowing it. 
| times to make itself felt. 
it sometimes pinched? 


tracting 


Briefs Submitted. 





BY WM. WASHBURNE 


““TDo you believe in civil service reform?” I asked a prominent 
‘‘T am a strong advocate of civil service reform under 
favorable conditions.” 


“Well, 


‘““What are favorable conditions? ’ 
democrats and start fair.” 
I said to my wife. = My dear, 


The greatest blessing in life ought at 
Who would admire a small shoe, unless 


‘Mr, Hanan, why do none of our daily papers ever deviate into 
‘* Their writers,” he replied, ‘‘ are either salaried 


salaried man lets his pen do all his brain work. 


An outsider is paid but five dollars a column, and the moment he 
| stops to think his profit is gone.” 


Two hungry gentlemen sat down to supper with a generous 
One of them, who boasted of his culture, was profuse in 
thanks, compliments and flatteries. 
periods, his comrades devoured everything solid on the table. After 
supper Master Wellfed charmed his hostess by his good nature and 
, his magnetic conversation. 


But while he was polishing his 


Sut the man of culture, who was now 
had supped on nothing but fripperies, soon 


grew peevish and silent, and was blacklisted by his fair entertainer. 


to show our gratitude by deeds rather than 





INJURED INNOCENCE. 


‘It's quar a pusson can't stroll along widout at- 


7 #0 much ‘tention from the chickens. Some 


folks might spec I war trying to coax ’’em away wid me.” 





Agricultural Malayria. 


The Malayan has been added to the list of 
dead and useless languages taught at Cor- 
nell. Let’s see; Cornell was munificently 
endowed by this State as a farmers’ col- 
lege, wasn’t it. There is bright hope for 
the future of potato and pig culture in this 
country in our agricultural youths’ becom- 
ing saturated with the language of the 
Malays. And when this linguistic Malayria 
has run its course, and all the dialects of all 
the cannibal tribes have been planted in 
American colleges, we hope some of them 
will introduce the study of English. 
English is a pretty good language, too. 





American colleges 
continue to show a lower average in scholar- 


FALL REPORTS from 
ship and a higher in physical qualifications 
of freshmen. The age of Sullivan scholar- 
higher educational 

slowly but surely approaching. 


ship in institutions is 


a oe Oe A 

THE JUDGE is the best illustrated humor- 
ous paper in America to-day. ‘There was a 
time when Puck held full sway. The artists 
who gave this latter periocical its promi- 
nence in the world of caricature drifted from 
their alma mater and founded the inimitable 
JupDGE. Its cartoons are far superior to 
those of any other journal that is known to 
the writer. Puck is posing upon its reputa- 
tion while THE JUDGE is going at a lively 
gait upon its intrinsic merit. THE JUDGE’s 


1] 


caricature’s are pointed, pertinent and po- | 


tent.—[ Bloomington Eye. 





THERE IS A MAN in Philadelphia who 
spends $200,000 a year in advertising, and 
is called a crank for it by ‘‘ legitimate bus- 
men.” The crank has just paid 
$50,000 out of his insane profits for a span of 
horses. 


iness 


More business men might profitably 
be inoculated with that lunacy microbe. 


| A Snatched Brand. 


‘* Hallelujah! Another brand snatched 
from the burning.” 

‘* What’s the matter, grandma? 
the fire? ” 

** Eternal fire, my child. I just read that 
Booth has taken command of salvation. He 
can do a power of good, and I’m glad he’s 
left sinful play-actin’ to save souls.” 

«‘ Why, grandma, ’taint the same Booth; 
taint Booth, the actor. It’s Gen. Booth of 
the Salvation Army.” 

‘* Well, then, it’s some one jest as bad, I 
| presume.” 


Where’s 





A GEORGIA PAPER says not ten per cent. 
of the negroes of that state put in six days 
| of honest work. The darks ought to be 
| ashamed, if this is true. How do they ex- 

pect the whites of the South will ever learn 
any habits of industry if they do not set 
| them a better example? 
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A SARCASTIC SHOT. 
Frrst Lapy (maid)—‘‘ J don’t approve of ladies’ 


getting married so young. My ideais that they should 
wait until they are old enough to know their own mind.” 

Seconp Lapy—‘‘ Well, I suppose you have given 
up all idea of ever knowing yours.” 


OFF THE BENCH. 
«© A DAY OFF ”—To-morrow. 
— 
: i p6 bs 
Hor waves—a red-headed girl’s crimps. | 
‘‘ FRESH ” COMPLICATIONS—more hazing 
troubles in Princeton. 
A MAN FELL into a brewer’s vat and the 
jury decided that his life was ex-stinked. 
A REVOLVER CLUB is to be established in 
London. Its members devote their time to 
going the grand rounds, probably. 


THEY ARE HAVING ‘religious waves” 


in the West. Probably superinduced by 
desire to keep out of the hot waves. 

Now’s yY’ER TIME to bvy astock of skat- 
ing rinks cheap. They are selling, by the 
dozen, at five per cent. on their cost. 

So LONG as there are so many red-hot pa- 
pers issued to counteract cold weather, we 
cannot hope for stationery temperature. 

Ture actor of the ‘“‘ Saxe Holm ” story, 
‘« Tow one woman kept her husband,” will 
** How she 


write a sequel, wished she 


hadn’t.” 

It 18 NOT DECIDED yet who will play the 
star in the next British drama, but W. E. 
Gladstone has been permanently engaged as 
first old man. 


THE ONLY Philadelphia 
could boast of (Forney’s) has been put a stop 
to. We always thought it was too almighty 
rapid for Philadelphia. 


Progress that 


AccoRDING TO the London Times, the 
principal occupation of United States Minis- 
ters at the Court of St. James is to edify, | 





stimulate and amuse the English people. 


| He also has to edify the unwashed, stimulate 
| the Irish Invincibles and disgust the Ameri- 
| can citizens in this country. 


THE TYPE used on the newspapers of this 
country weigh 6,700,000 pounds. This 
would seem to be ballast enough without 
adding twice as much in the editorials. 

A FLEXIBLE voice in a woman is a power 
ful weapon, and when she couples with it a 
flexible conscience, the male of genus homo 


| had better return to the native jungles of 
| the race. 


A WRITER IN London Times tried hard 
and long to prove that ‘‘ Yankees are de- 


’ 


generating.” As much regret was felt on 


the other side on accountof his failure as for | 


that of the Genesta. 

Mr. Henry Drvit, of Erie, jumped into 
the lake and saved a boy from drowning, but 
as Mr. D. himself was never able to swim a 


| Stroke, everybody is wondering ‘‘ how the 


Divil he did it?” 

ACCORDING TO a coin collector, a complete 
collection of American coins is cheap at $500. 
This is probably an under-valuation. A 


man with a complete collection of American | 


sense alone ought to get ten times as much 
out of it. 


Sam. RANDALL repudiates the tariff ar- 
ticle attributed to him in Dizie magazine. 
As it was made up from Mr. Randall’s 
speeches printed in the Congressional Record, 
of course he is not responsible for the senti- 
ments. We should think all congressmen 
would like to repudiate their alleged speeches 
in the Record. 


AN AGRICULTURAL PAPER presents some 


remarkable statistics on the growth of cere- 
als; but the gain shown is trifling compared 
with the increase of serials in this country 
as sworn to in their own columns. 

THERE ARE OVER 100 newspapers with 
the title the Sun in the United States and 
Canadas. This will be news to an elderly 
spectacled 
Square. 


gentleman in Printing House 
He evidently thinks there is only 
one such paper. 

THE LATEST triumph is 
to take a picture of a streak of lightning. 
Why will not negatives of electricity take 
the place of lightning rods? We 


PHOTOGRAPHI 


want to 
see the camera tested now ona Bowery crowd 
going to a dog fight. 





The New Star. 

‘* Where is that theatre?” asked a fashion- 
able youth. 

‘** What theatre?” queried his companion. 

“* Why, the Andromeda theatre? ” 

**Andromedary. There ain’t any. 
you mean Academy?” 

** No, Andromeda. See here it is, ‘a 
new star has appeared in Andromeda.’ 

“IT give itup. Must’ be in some other 
| city—Chicago, maybe; they’re always put- 
ting fancy names to their theatres.” 


Don’t 





Heredity and Environment. 

| A scientist has been counting back an- 
cestors and he finds that, reckoning all of 
’em for only eight centuries, each of us is 
entitled to 16 million ancestors. This docs 
not hold good, of course, in the case of a 
large number who are short somewhere in 
| the line, a father or two, with all the ancest- 
ors those missing ones represented. From 
the conduct of some of those around us we 
should infer that they had respectively in- 
| herited all the cussedness of the 16 million 
progenitors and acquired a good deal be- 
| sides from environment. 
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«Phe time is near when they [the bank: 
feel themselves compelled to act strongly: 
while, a Very good thing has been done. 


is no 


emergency, 
can act together at & 
act of congress oa” 


power that no 
j"—[New York paper. 
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recently led the or- 
chestra in **The Mikado” at the Fifth 
Avenue Theatre and in response to enthusi- 
astic calls of the audience, made a little 
speech of mingled gratitude and grumbling 
—gratitude to the American Public that so 
frankly recognizes and liberally supports 
his play and his rights; grumbling at the 
dramatic pirates who are stealing his prop- 


Sir Arthur Sullivan 


erty. He is right in both respects. There 
has not been a meaner theft than Duff's 
plagarism of ‘‘The Mikado” and it will 


not make the crime any less heinous in the 
eyes of American lovers of fair play that 
Duff has escaped D*Oyle Carte’s injunction 
on a legal techuicality. Sympathy wita the 


violated 





authorized performance at the Fifth Avenue | 


will be increased by the fact that Duff's 
presentation of ‘* Mikado” at the Stan- 
dard is an atrociously bad performance—as 
if he wanted to add insult to injury. Mr. 
Duff repeats the savagery of Indians who 
mutilate the captives they have carried off. 
If he couldn’t be fair he might at least have 
tried to be artistic. He need not have cari- 
catured Gibert and Sullivan’s opera after 
stealing it. Honor and Art both cry out 
against the Standard’s play. 


The policy of the Grand Opera House 
management is a paying one—short engage- 
ments and popular prices. 
and attractive building, also lends much to 
success. The cash in the box office at this 
house during the past two months, has 
probably equalled that of any other theatre 
in the city during the same time. This 
olicy, however, could only succeed in the 
ands of a skillful and liberal manager— 
skillful in the selection of attractions, 
liberal in putting them on the stage. 





Now that the question of author’s and 
manager’s rights is settled per United 
States law by Judge Wallace’s decision in 
the ‘‘ Mikado” case, the suit of Lester 
Wallack versus Rose Coghlan, claims the 
attention of the theatrico-legal world. 
Since last spring Miss Coghlan has been in 
a vacillating state, first engaging her mana- 
ger and instructing him to make engage- 
ments for her on the road, which he accord- 
ingly did; then, after said manager had be- 
come sick and _ tired—mentally and 
physicaliy—with worriments over his 
capricious would-be star, Miss Coghlan 
changed her mind, concluded not to star, 
and discharged her manager; next, she en- 
gages another manager, to wit.: her hus- 
band, and again announces her determina- 
tion to star. During this season of maiden 


The commodious | ihes 
| and Juliet 
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irresolution on her part, Mr. Wallack 
maintained a dignified and non-committal 
attitude. But when Miss Coghlan’s inde- 
cision terminated in her appearance at 
Niblo’s and Mr. Wallack considered that she 
her contract with him, he im- 
mediately took legal steps to recover the 
forfeiture agreed upon between them in case 
of such violation by either party. The case 
will directly interest managers and actors; 
if itshould prove a $5,000 investment to 
Mr. Wallack, it will also give a legal security 
to contracting parties in the future. 


Weenesday evening, October, 7, Mr. Au- 
gistin Daly his seventh regular 
season in A. W. Pinero’s popular comedy, 
** The Magistrate.” It is the first produc- 
tion of the piece in this country and will 
doubtless prove as great an attraction here 
as it did in England. ‘* The Magistrate ” is 
sure of being favorably introduced to New 
York audiences by Mr. Daly’s effective 
company. 


opens 


Even the elite of society is beginning to 
recognize the fact that the Third Avenue 
Theatre is among the fashionable resorts. 
There is a marked difference between the 
audiences that are now found in attendance 
there and those that patronized ‘‘ Nor- 
deck ” in the earlier part of the season. The 
careful furnishing of the house, its extreme 
cleanliness and the uniform politeness of 
all persons who are connected with it, have 
been an excellent recommendation to the 
public, which is responding in a proportion- 
ate degree. This is the last week of ‘‘ Nor- 
deck.” Mr. Frank Mayo, the owner of 
the piece, intends to star on it later in the 
season, supported by his own company. 
Mr. Mayo’s success is a foregone conclusion. 


| His former popularity as ‘* David Crockett” 


will be greatly increased by the enviable 
reputation he has made in the metropolis 
with ‘* Nordeck ”—a play with more sterl- 


ing worth in it than is often dis- 
tributed over half a dozen pieces. 
Next week ‘‘A Moral Crime” will 


be transferred to this house from the Union 
Square Theatre to make room for ‘‘ Romeo 
at the latter place. Miss Pres- 
cott’s popularity will lend an additional 
charm to the now existing attractions of the 
Third Avenue Theatre. 


That Miss Minnie Maddern is a success in 
the leading role of ‘‘In Spite of All ” at 
the Lyceum Theatre, is universally ac- 
knowledged. Her true womanly portrayal 
of the enduring love and sympathy of a de- 
voted wife, stirs the sensibilities of even the 
critically disposed in the audiences. That 
Miss Maddern herself is a heroine, as well as 
the heroine in the play, has not been recog- 
nized. True, nearly every criticism has 
tended to make her more heroic, but by 
giving an additional thrust for her to bear 
up against. Miss Maddern is not a profes- 
sional beauty, nor is she alay figure richly 
attired on public exhibition. These facts 
seem to offend wsthetically-critical eyes. 
Hence, her dress is ridiculed; her plain, but 
intelligent face, is sympathetically be- 
moaned. But ‘‘in spite of all,” her subtle 
genius gets hold of people and commands 
recognition. 


—not the costumer’s art, but creative, 


This is a step forward in art | 


dramatic art. Miss Maddern is to be con- 
gratulated on her conceded triumph in the 
face of alleged disabilities. 

The superficiality of judgment is chargeable 
to critics this time instead of being against 
Mr. Steel Mackaye. He appreciated Miss 
Maddern’s dramatic ability and he ignored 
minor exterior details. 

**In Spite of All” is doing a good busi- 
ness notwithstanding the number of artists 
now playing in New York. Mr. Mansfield’s 
representation of Araft is ingenious and 
shows careful preparation, and Miss Selina 
Dolaro makes Sfella a combination of arch 
piquancy and womanly instincts. She is 
coquettish, but not bold; impetuous, but 
tender and sympathetic. If Mr. Mackaye 
retains these artists he will be sure of two 
good parts in any piece. 


The completion of “The Temple 
Theatre” Philadelphia, marks an era in 
the dramatic history of that city. It is a 
great advance in commodious proportions 
and fittings on previous theatrical archi- 
tecture of the place. The furnishing, tap- 
estry, properties, hanging galleries and 
all, make a playhouse such as Philadel- 
phians ought to appreciate and patronize. 
It opened well with a season of the Madi- 
son Square Company beginning with ‘‘Sealed 
Instructions,” to be followed by ‘* Young 
Mrs. Winthrop” and other favorites of this 
company’s repertoire. 


Another leading attraction at Philadel- 
phia is the reconstructed Walnut Street 
rheatre. This oldest place of amusement 
in America has been so thoroughly rehabi- 
tated that ‘‘the oldest citizen” would 
hardly know it. The Walnut Street 
Theatre is one of the best managed places 
in the country. Manager Fleischman and 
his assistant Mr. E. P. Simpson, ‘ have 
won golden opinions from all sorts of 
people” by their unfailing courtesy and 
attentiveness to business and public comfort. 
“‘The Mikado” is now having a successful 
run at this house with Miss Frankie 
Kemble as Yum- Yum. 
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HE DOESN'T TUMBLE TO IT. 





ExciteD FrRENCHMAN—‘‘ I'm falling ; I’m fal- 
ling /!” 
PHILOSOPHICAL Pat—‘‘ Well, divil a won's con- 


| tradicting yez r 
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E_ CHARGE TO THE GPAND-TURY 


Ladies and Gentlemen of the Grand Jury of Public 
Opinion : 


Your Jury will be aided in its inquest 
into the causes of business and industrial 
depression by consideration of the effects of 
forcing all values down toa gold standard. 
To arrive at clear and correct findings you 
will see it necessary to go to the funda- 
mental facts and principles of trade. 

In the records that are to be submitted to 
you, you will learn there is and has been 
since men began to use money, two antag- 
onistic classes interested in fixing a basis of 
exchange of commodities. 

1. The Fixed-Income Class—those who 
are salaried, like government employes, 
and those who live on interest on their 
money. The interest of this party is 
to have a low standard of values on the pro- 
ducts that they buy; to make the money- 
standard a dear one, the yard-stick long, 
the quart and bushel big, in {proportion to 
the money they receive. 

2. The Producing and Business Classes— 
those who exchange property or labor for 
money. ‘Their interest is in having money 
cheap and plenty, because they can get 
more of it for their labor or goods; they 
want a shorter yard-stick, a smaller measure 
than the former class. 

One wants to get a good deal of property 
or labor for a little money—the other a good 
deal of money for a little property or labor. 

One cannot increase the number of (say) 
dollars he receives in a year by any con- 
trivance—the other can increase the num- 
ber of dollars he will receive in a year if he 
san reduce the standard of a dollar’s value. 

What the one tries to do for himself by 
making money scarce and dear, the other 
tries to do for himself by making it plenty 
and low—with the difference that the one 
measures his income in what he buys with 
money and the other measures his income 
in the money he buys with his products. 

The one is necessarily a contractionist of 
the currency—the other necessarily an ex- 
pansionist. 

The great problem of good goverment, 
sound finance, humanity and national pros- 
perity, is to adjust this yard-stick so as to 
make life equally easy and prosperous to 
each of these contending classes. 

History shows that the problem is usually 
decided vastly in favor of the Fixed Income 
Class, because they are the better educated 
and shrewder, and becarse governments are 
on their side, officials and employes being 
of that class. 

The question always to be considered first, 


THE JUDGE. 


therefore, is this: Have the Fixed-Income 
Class any advantage over the Producing 
Class in the existing money system? The 


this question. It is for your Jury to find 
whether this constant tendency towards con- 
traction and dear money now holds sway in 
your judicial district, and if it does what 
remedies you will find. 





sider only two lines of evidence, viz: 


**hard times.” 
2. Compare the volume of currency, now 
and then, in the same way. 
The evidence will show 
shrinkage in both these respects.. 


pand both prices and currency to a mark 


the present situation is. 
finding might well include these points: 
1. How to put a stop to the selfish and 


destructive war on silver coin now waged by 
banks, capitalists and the federal govern- 


ment, 


») 
Ae 


measure of arbitrary contraction. 


unwarranted contract ion, at 


circulation. 


4. How to compel the treasury to issue 
bond calls, and stop interest and release two 
hundred millions of coi now idle in the 


treasury. 


5. How to release the seven hundred mil- 


lions now hoarded in national banks. 

















It will be necessary for your Jury, in or- 
| der to decide this question of fact, to con- 


1. Compare the scale of prices of goods 
and labor that now obtains with that of the 
past, when there was less complaint of 


a very great 


Under these conclusive evidences your 
Jury should decide what steps to take to ex- 


more nearly equitable to both classes than 
To this end your 


How to stop the federal treasury’s il- 
legal withdrawal of needed treasury notes, a 


3. How to stop the treasury’s refusal to 
issue silver certificates—another measure of 
a time when 
the country is comatose from depletion of 


md | 


presumption is always in the affirmative of | 


RULINGS. 


THE MELANCHOLY days have come of 


| campaign inanity, insanity, profanity and 


lying. 

THe Repvusiicans of New York propose 
to try their hands at ‘‘ turning the rascals 
out,” beginning at the top of the Hill. 

A DEMOCRATIC paper thinks its party 
will have a walk-over in New York this fall. 
A walk over the prostrate body of Civil 
Service Reform, 

IT SEEMS THAT Jumbo lost his life trying 
to save the baby elephant. Has this any 
significance for Mr. Cleveland in his efforts 
to save a little young civil service reform? 

‘* JONES OF BINGHAMTON,” the scale man, 
does not add weight to the Democratic 
ticket. It was irremediably out of balance 
when Flower headed up his bar’] and rolled 


| it out of reach of the Democracy. 





A DEMocCRATIC ORGAN congratulates the 
party because ‘‘ Senator Thurman does not 
overlook the Democratic party.” This is 
not saying very much for Mr. T’s stature, 
intellectually or morally, either. 

Ir sEEMS that Sterling is not so much in 
the weigh of Capt. Bacon as he was. That 
is not saying, however, that Capt. Bacon is 
any weigher than he was. He’s out of the 
office, and Sterling was told by the gov- 
ernment to weight awhile. 
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THE TERRIBLE TRAMP. 


‘7 they don't mak 
l’U demand cake erd 


their bread lighter in this pl ace, 
usively.”” 








Queer Quibbles. 


BY ‘‘ JEF. JOSSYN.” 
A bird that seldom sings—The gallows 
bird, after conviction. 
“* Rich and racy ”—The Lorrillards. (The 


“é 


rare” is omit ed; their running horses do 
all the rear-ing.) 

The cowboy’s life on the 
must be a very check-herd one. 
‘* Before I ‘ Turn The Inside Rascals Out,’ 

And place you in their steads—now do not pout— 


cattle-plains 


I must go slow and know what I'm about.” 

Quoth Cleveland, ‘mid an office seekers’ din; 
‘* Now Grover C., just tell us what's the sense 

Of keeping us so long in this suspense? ” 

‘** Because I’ve found by past experi-ence, 


Throuch haste I’ve ‘Put some outside rascals in’.” 


The astronomer’s motto—‘‘ Look Aloft.” 


How does an old cracked and fractured 


penny resemble a policeman dishonorably | 


To the extent 
‘ coppers ’.” 


discharged from the force? 
that both are ‘‘ broken 


‘Spell a certain island ciliata that 
the cable dispatches have recently made no- 
torious, and then govern yourself accord- 
ingly, and you can have all the further 
credit you want,” said a merchant to a cus- 
tomer who had failed to settle his old ac- 
count. 

‘* What island is that?” 

“© Yap.” 

A baby’s like the musketry 
Of regiments in battle, 

Because (now please don’t ‘‘ Chestnuts ” yell, 
It has its noisy rattle. 


Not confirmed in the church—A confirmed 
inebriate. 

‘“‘This is what I call suffering ‘ Capital 
punishment’,” said the boy whose school- 
teacher made him correct a composition 
wherein he had begun all his sentences with 
small letters. 


THE VISITING ENGLISH ELEVEN. 
Since days of old, 
Did Britons hold 
O’er cricket fullest sway; 
Till they were 
And “batted ” 
In Phila-del-phi-a. 


** howled ” 
cold 








THE JUDGE. 


TRAVAIL. 


Susceptible girl— 

(All girls are susceptible I’d have you to know) 
With golden tress— 

(For tresses are glinted with golden glow.) 
tills that purl— 

(Hang a rill that wouldn't go purling! ) 
Maid sheds dress— 

(All maids in dresses are furling.) 
Into the brook— 

(She has a notion to swim, 
Tough outlook— 

(A bull hovers near to the rill, oh, me!) 


d’y e see?) 


*T’hours’n'alf— 
(A long time under the willows dumb.) 
Nothing to laugh— 
(When she crawls out 
woman's thumb.) 


wrink’ed like a wash- 


KEL. 





The Ass. 


The ass is supposed to be the divinity 
that presides over all such as differ from 
oneself in opinion or politics. Why this 
should be so, we cannot say. Nor can any- 


one. 


It is a stupid, an unreasonable idea. 
From time immemorial the ass has been vili- 
fied. The whole human race blackguard 
him and jeer him. They will not allow he has 
any good points about him. What are the 
solid facts about the ass. In appearance he 
is better than the But men will 
not see this. They lay hold of his ears and 
ridicule them for being long. A hare in 
proportion to its size has ears ten times as 
long, yet no one abuses the hare. A rabbit, 
if his ears drag on the sidewalk, as he lops 
along, wins prizes for their length. If he 
doesn’t get a prize he escapes anathemas. 

Then an ass’s voice, which is no worse 
than an amateur tenor’s and not nearly so 
bad as the average variety show low come- 
dian’s, is vituperated. Men sneer at him 
for eating thistles. Why shouldn’t he eat 


average. 
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| of the thickness of his hide. 


them? Who wants the blamed thistles? 
They are no good to you and not much use 
to the soil. Farmers will pay men for root- 
ing up thistles, yet when a heaven made 
machine comes crunching along and eats 
them up, seeds, stem, root and branches, he 
is called stupid and sworn at with a club. 
This shows the folly of making oneself too 
cheap. If that ass were tocharge a farmer 
two dollars a day he would be better thought 
of. He would get letters patent from Wash- 
ington, become wealthy and get his arrival 
and departure published in the society 
journals by subscribing for the usual num- 
ber of copies. 

Then fault is found with him on account 
Its thickness 
is his salvation. The only lucky thing about 
him. But there is one thing above all 
others that breaks the spirit of every living 


| ass, and gives him that tearful look he can- 


Ns is, é : 
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not get without. 


Every other animal, without exception, 

that takes it into his head tosee his children 
can generally recognize them. Bears beget 

bears, dogs, dogs, but the unfortunate ass, 
disappointed in this, as in most else, goes to 
see his offspring and is introduced to some 
stupid muleish looking beast, whereby his 
chances of ever being a grandfather are 
crushed and his temper soured. 

Then the ass is always expected to work 
longer and eat less than any brute of his 
size. Accustomed to ill-treatment,and bad 
food, kindness kills him, Sterne, the only 
man known to have been kind to an ass, 
killed one with a macaroon—anyway that 
is the inference to be draw from his writings 
(as in one page he gives an ass a biscuit and 
in the next snivels over its dead body). 

When one thinks of the work an ass does, 
the treatment he gets, his working nineteen 
hours a day, then turned out on the beach to 
graze on the sand, and drink from the 
ocean, it is not to be wondered at if he 
kicks, In our opinion he would be a very 
stupid ass if he didn’t kick. 


F. W. CANE. 
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A COOL HINT. 


City Vistror—If it gets much colder here, I will return to the 


city.” 


Farm Boy—‘“ Well, mother was saying nothing but Jack Frost 


would drive you back,’ 
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WE ALL REMEMBER. 


I remember, I remember 
That boarding house forlorn, 

The little window where the smell 
Of hash came in at morn, 

I mind the broken looking glass, 
The mattrass like a rock, 

The servant girl from County Clare, 
Whose face would stop a clock. 


I remember, I remember 
The gutta percha hen 

They used to serve for chick of spring 
To thirteen hungry men. 

We blasted it with dynamite, 
We vexed its bones full sore. 

In vain; ‘twas served up fricasseed 
For two or three days more. 


I remember, I remember 
The next room’s fiendish wight 
Who practiced the B flat cornet 
From early morn ’till night. 
We stood his dreary ‘‘P eek-a-boo,” 
** Sweet Violets” and more; 
But when he tried ‘‘ We never speak,” 
We wallowed in his gore. 


I remember, I remember 
The lengthy weekly bill 

Received by me with shudders, and 
The symptoms of a chill, 

I also call to mind the night 
When no one was about, 

When into space I dropped my trunk 
And through the dark skipped out. 

{The Rambler. 





OYEZ! OYEZ! 


A Decatur lawyer is named Lieman. His 
name fits him better than his clothes. 


[| Newman Independent. 


Some people are willing to be good if 
they are well paid for it. Others are good 
for nothing—[San Francisco Examiner. 


Let a man neglect his opportunities in 
business and the opportunities will soon 
begin to neglect him. 

[New Orleans Picayune. 

It is said that great talkers are not as lia- 
ble to insanity as silent people. Naturally 
enough those who have to listen are the ones 
who appropriately go crazy. 

{Indianapolis Herald. 

In advising teachers a school journal says: 
‘Make the school interesting.” Teachers 
who have not been paid and have no dinner 
have all they can do to make themselves in- 
teresting. —[N. O. Picayune. 

A high school boy went home the other 
day delighted with the idea of the military 
drill, to be introduced into that institution. 
“*T tell you,” said he, pityingly, to his sister, 
‘‘ it pays to be a boy.” 

[ Lawrence ( Mass.) American. 

Mrs. Basque—‘‘ It seems to me we are 
having a good many storms this year. Do 
you know what occasioned that great blow 
we had last night? ” Mrs. Rever—‘‘ Yes, 
my husband found me going through his 
pockets.” —[ Tid Bits. 

An article is now going the rounds of the 
agricultural papers, on ‘‘'The Wonderful 
Intelligence of Hogs,” but no mention is 
made in it that the intelligence is of suffi- 
cient comprehension to enable its possessors 
to refrain from occupying two seatsin a 
car, when it’s crowded. 

[Merchant Traveler. 











THE JUDGE. 


Said a Bloomington police judge to a dar- 
key witness, yesterday, ‘‘ Do you know the 
nature of an oath?” ‘* You mean cuss 
word, sah?” ‘‘ No,” said the justice, ‘* Do 
you understand what you are to swear to 
here in court?” ‘* Yes, sah; our lawyer 
told me what to swear to, sah.” 

| Bloomington Eye. 

A countryman in a restaurant ordered 
roast lamb, and the waiter bawled out to the 
cook: ‘*One lamb!” ‘Great Scott! Mis- 
ter!” cried the countryman, ‘‘I can’t eat a 
hull lamb. Gimme some fried oysters in- 
stead.” ‘*One fried,” bawled the waiter. 
‘* Well, Methuselah’s ghost! Mister, one 
fried oyster hain’t goin’ to be enough. 
Gimme a dozen of ’em. Durn these city 
eatin’ places.” —[Peck’s Sun. 

It was a Boston girl who, having received 
a written invitation, out West, to ridea 
‘‘burro,” wrote him as follows: ‘“‘I am in- 
vited to ride a ‘burro.’ This isa funny 
country. It isalmost as strange to ride on 
a bureau, as it is to spell it in that way, but 
these people are very unconventional and do 
not care much for education. 

[ Merchant Traveler. 

“Talk about the vicissitudes of life! I 
venture to say that I have had more ups 
and downs than any man of my age in the 
city.” 

** You surprise me. 
than 21.” 

**T know it, but you forget that I was an 
elevator boy in a hotel for nearly five years.” 

[ Philadelphia Call. 

A Boston writer thinks that the sexes are 
drifting apart. We hold that this depends 
on circumstances. When mother suddenly 
brings a light into the dark parlor the sexes 
drift apart very suddenly, but there seems 
to be an affinity, as it were, when the light 
is turned down low or extinguished, which 
drifts the sexes together again. 

[ Philadelphia Call. 

‘Mose? ‘Pears like de ha’r on yo’ top- 
knot am gittin’ radder scase.” 

‘* Dat’s a fac’, Pompey. Dar’s one er dese 
exoduces gwine on dar.” 
** What’s the casion? 

wid de waterbrush? ” 

‘*No chile, but the old ooman reckermen’ 
me ter try some inseck-powder, an’ I’m 
blowed ef de intment haint ’couragin’ de 
poppylation ter take ’long de onderbresh 
wid ’em.”—[ Yonkers Gazette. 

Frank Hatton has a fourteen-year-old son 
who resembles his distinguished father in 
many particulars, according to the Chicago 
News. ‘‘ Pa,” said he the other day, ‘‘ I’ve 
made up my mind where I would like to 
go to college.” ‘‘ Aha,’ replied his father, 
‘*and where is it, my boy?” ‘‘ To Vassar,” 
said the precocious child. ‘‘ Hump!” ejacu- 
lated the proud father; ‘‘darned if I 
wouldn’t like to go there myself.” 


You don’t look more 


Has yo’ been down 





THE MAGIC NAME. 


*T will be the Puritan this and Puritan that 
And Puritan all the way through, 

The Puritan suit and the Puritan hat 
And the Puritan neck-tie, too. 


The Puritan bonnet, the Puritan cloak 
And also the Puritan car; 
The Puritan brand of tobacco we'll smoke 
And the Puritan native cigar. 
The Puritan stove, the Puritan toy, 
The Puritan horse, and last, 
We'll give the name to the college boy 
Whene’er he’s inclined to be fast. 
[Boston Courier. 





RAYS. 


The rotten apples on the ground 
That you would scorn as you pass by; 
Some full of worms and some unsound— 
Not fit to put within a pie, 
Still have their use, as can be shown— 
So ‘‘ sinful souls, fresh courage take ”"— 
For in the Autumn, ’tis well known, 
They will the sweetest cider make, 
Tourists spare that pie, 
Touch not a single piece; 
It was not made to die. 
Give it a new life's lease. 
"Twas made by woman's hand 
Ere Andre had been shot; 
On counter let it stand, 
Thy teeth can bite it not. 
Maiden, that read'st this simple rhyme, 
Enjoy thy youth, it will not stay; 
Enjoy the fragrance of thy prime, 
For O, it is not always May. 


Oh, hens that read this simple rhyme, 
Enjoy thy youth, for when away, 
You'll sell for chickens called most prime, 
For O, you cannot always lay. 
[Chicago Sun. 


We have just received from the Publishers 
a copy of a new series of Recitations called 
‘«The Eureka Recitations and readings.” 

It is a very good collection and has been 
compiled and prepared by Mrs. Anna Ran- 
dall-Diehl, whose reputation as a writer of 
standard works on Elocution, and also as a 
teacher of the art, is second to none. They 
comprise Prose and Poetry—Serious, Hu- 
morous, Pathetic, Comic, Temperance and 
Patriotic. All those who are interested in 
providing an entertainment should have this 
collection. The very low price asked for 
these books must ensure a large sale. J. S. 
OaILvIE & Co., Publishers, 31 Rose Street, 
New York. 





THE MODERN SHAKSPERE. 


‘Fie on thy fidgetings, Andromeda; Pa- 
tience will help thee tie thy bonnet 
strings.” 

«?T'were better an’ ’twould help thee tie 
thy tongue. With church-bell and thy 
clatter urging me, is’t wonder that I get the 
bows awry?” 

“?Tis thee, and not thy beau that is 
awry, thou paroxysmal child of skittishness. 
When trifles such as this would curdle thee, 
think thou of Job.” 

“Of Job? A fig for Job! Hath not the 
world a higher standard won than gauging 
patience by a nest of boils? If man hath 
set no higher type than this, then woman 
doth his fortitude o’erreach and wins the 
chromo in this very case.” 

“*T tax thee to the proof, Andromeda.” 

‘“‘Which Ido give thee, sirrah, at thy 
word. What task was this your martyr, Job, 
endured—this idly growing fungus i’ the 
hide and wooing kin to watch it suppurate 
—compared to Mrs. Job’s coeval woes? Did 
she not build him poultices, go to! and yield 
her saving of white rags, go to! and tireless 
ply the art decogative in day long kalsomin- 
ing of her lord? Did she not feed him with 
a spoon, go to! and catch the venom of his 
yowls, go to! and cook, and wash, and sew 
at intervals? Was it not hers to have her 
neighbors call, and deluge her with useless 
recipes, and stay to dinner—Pluto scorch 
their souls—the while her liege, the great, 
volcanic Job, would sop their sympathy with 
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artful moan? A fardel for thy gospel hero- 
ship! If patience must be thought to have 
its rise in days of Job, let then the model be 
the helpmate true that salved her gibbous 
lord, and shirked no jot of cares multifer- 
ous.”—[ Yonkers Gazette. 





BECOMING AN AMERICAN. 


‘is building a 
Austrian frontier.” 


** Russia,” 
strategic railway to the 
You know what a strategic railway is, don’t 
you? Buys its right of way from farmers 
for an annual pass, then gets all the land 
condemned and takes up the passes, then 
gets a state grant of two or three counties 
for the directors, buys its iron on long time, 
and pays for its grading with construction 
bonds, then issues equipment bonds to pay 


says the cable, 


PHYSICIANS and Druggists recommend Brown's 
Iron Bitters as the Best Tonic, Combining Iron 
with pure ver etable tonics Per at y and completely Cures 


Dyspepsia, Indiges- 
tion, W eakness, I m- 
pure Blood, Mala- 
ria, Chills and Fe- 


vers & Neuralgia. An unfaiing remedy for Diseases 
of the Kidneysand Liver. Invaluable for Diseases 
pes uliar to Women, and all who lead sedentary lives. 


nriches and puri- tion of food, re- 

fies the blood, stim- lievesHeartburn, 

ulates the appetite, strengthens the 

aids the 8 muscles a 
L 







Does not injure the teeth,cause headache 
or produce constipation ; all etheg 
Iron medicines do. Genuine has 


BITTERS 


, trade-mark anee rossed red lineson 
+ wrapper. Take no other. Made only by 
BROWN CHEMICAL CO. Baltimore, Md. 


THE JUDGE. 


for rolling stock, borrows all the money in 


the country on mortgages, calls in every- 
thing outstanding and exchanges it for a 


deficit, changes its name from the ‘‘ North 
& South Air Line,” to the ‘‘ East & West 
Short-Line,” divides the swag among the 
directors, and runs the road with the deficit. 
It may be new in Russia, but it’s an old 
thing with us. Country is just full of 
strategic railways. —[ Bloomington Eye. 





BILL NYE 

I have just been over to the 
nehaha. In fact I have been quite a tour- 
tist and summer resorter this season, hav- 
ing saturated my system with nineteen dif- 
ferent styles of mineral water in Wisconsin 
alone, and tried to win the attention of 
nineteen different styles of head waiters at 


AT MINNEHAHA. 
falls of Min- 


| these summer hotels. 


The motto of the summer hotel seems to 
be, ‘‘ Unless ye shall have feed the waiter, 
behold ye shall in no wise be fed.” Many 
waiters at these places, by a judicious sys- 


' tem of blackmail and starvation, have re- 


m, 
M. arshall 


duced the guests to a sad state. 


The mineral water of Wisconsin ranks 


Nervous Debilitated Men 


You are allowed a free trial of thirty days of the use 
of Dr. Dye’s Celebrated Voltaic Belt with Electric Suspen 
sory Appliances, for the speedy relief and permanent cure 


of Nervous Deb. lity, less of Vitality and Manhood, and all 
kindred troubles Also, for many other diseases. Complete 
to health, vigor and manhood guaranteed. No 

urred. Illustrated pamphlet, with full informa 

te zane, ote , mailed free by addressing Voltaic Belt Co., 
ick 
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1, and seemed to improve from the first dose. 
tinued using this medicine, regularly, 
the end of which time my weight had increased over twenty 
pounds, and I was in perfect health.” —W.N. 
“Indigestion 
flesh, health, and strength, two years ago, that I was unable to 
I took six bottles of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and was cured. 
I am now in better health, and weigh more 
— J. R. Steele, 
‘ Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has stimulated my appetite, caused my 
food to digest properly, and increased my weight ten pounds, 
within the last two months. 
liver troubles, this medicine cannot be equaled.” 
Tower, Parkersburg, W. Va. 


A Gain in Weight 


Is very often one of the speedy and gratifying 
effects resulting from the use of 


hers Sarsaparilla. 


“Last winter, in consequence of overwork, my system be- 
came very much disordered. 
, and indigestion ; 
lost flesh rapidly, and, 
every symptom of a decline. 
Sarsaparill: 


I suffered from debility, loss of ap- 
Was nervous, troubled with sleeplessness, 
before the was over, manifested 
Early in May I began taking Ayer’s 
I con- 
two months, at 


winter 


for nearly 


jowker, Erie, Pa, 


and Liver Complaint had so reduced my 


, than ever before.” 
Worcester, Mass. 


For debility, and for stomach and 
— Thomas M, 


For the cure of disorders of the Stomach, Liver, and Kidne *y8s, purify the blood with 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 


Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co:, Lowell, 


Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 


high as a beverage. Many persons are using 
it during the entire summer in place of 
rum. ‘The water of Waukesha does not ap- 
pear to taste of any mineral, aithough an 
analysis shows. the presence of several 
kinds of groceries in solution. The water 
at Palmyra Springs also tastes like any other 
pure water, but at Kankanna, on the Fox 
river, they have a style of mineral water 
which is different. Almost as soon as you 
taste it you discover that it is different. 
Colonel Watrous of the Milwaukee Sun- 
day Telegraph took some of it. I saw him 
afterward. He looked depressed, and told 
me that he had been deceived. Several 
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THE JUDGE, 


Kankanna people had told him 
was living water. He had discovered other- 
wise. He hated to place his confidence in 
people and then find it misplaced. 

A favorite style of Kankanna revenge is 
to drink a quart of this water, and then, on 
to breathe on him and 
One breath produces syncope 


that this 


and blind staggers. Two breaths induce 
coma and metalic casket for one. 
Minnehaha is not mineral water. It is 


just plain water, giving itself away day after 
day like a fresh young man in society. If 


you want pure water, you get it at the 
spring near the foot of the fall, and if you | 
want it flavered with somcthing that will | 


leave a blazed road the whole 
alimentary canal, you go to the ‘ blind 
pig,” a few yards away from the falls. The 
blind pig draws many people toward the 
falls through sympathy. ‘To be blind must 


indeed be a sad plight. Let us pause and 
reflect on this proposition. 
Many ladies who visit the falls, and who 


have heard incidentally about the blind pig, 
express a desire to see the poor little thing, 
but their husbands generally persuade them 
to refrain. 

Minnehaha is a beautiful waterfall. It is 
not so frightfully large and grand as Niag- 
ara, but it is very fine, and if the state of 
Minnesota would catch the man who nails 
his signs on the trees around there, and 
choke him to death near the falls some 
pleasant day, a large audience would attend 
with pleasure. I believe that the fence- 
board advertiser is not only as a rule, 
wicked, but he also lacks common. sense. 
Who ever bought a liver-pad or a corset. be- 
cause he read about it on a high board 
fence? No one. Who ever purchased a 
certain kind of pill or poultice because the 
name of that pill or poultice was nailed ona 
tree to disfigure beautiful landscape? I do 
not believe that any sane human being ever 
did so. If every one feels as I do about it, 
people would starve to death for pills and 


freeze to death in a perfect wilderness of | 


liver pads rather than buy of the man who 
duubs the fair face of nature with the 
names of his alleged goods. 

I saw a squaw who seemed to belong in 
the picture of the poetic little waterfall. I 
did not learn her name. It was one of these 
long, corduroy Sioux names, that hang to- 
gether with hyphens like a lot of sausage. 
The salaried humorist of the party said he 
never sausage a name before. ‘Translated 
into our tongue it meant. The-swift-daugh- 
ter-of-the-prairie-blizzard—that—gathers-the- 
huckleberry-on-the-run-—and—don’t-you-for- 
get-it. 





HIS SIGHT WAS FAILING. 


He had been to a high priced oculist 
about two dozen times to have his eyes op- 
erated on, and at his last visit the occulist 
remarked confidently. 

‘* You're getting along finely, 
you’ll be all right in a few weeks.” 

** T hope so, Doctor, but I can’t see now, 
as well as I could at first.’ 


sir, and 


“Oh, yes you can. There’s a marked | 
improvement.” 
** But, Doctor, I know better.” 


** You only think so.” 

‘Oh, no, I know.” 

** How do you know?’ 

‘‘Why, Doctor, when I first came, I 
could see quite a snug little sum to my 
credit in the bank, and I'll be hanged if I 
can see a dollar there now.” 

The Doctor ceased his argument. 
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